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I have a dagger at my side

Which thou mayst take to do't ;                        230

But as for going hence, it will not be.
0 hate me not !  my heart is burning me.
She: Think'st thou I know not that thy heart

Is hot and burns to death ?
Of all that thou or I can say,

But one word succoureth."
Till thou upon the Holy Book
Give me thy bounden faith,
God is my witness that I will not yield :
Eor with thy sword 'twere better to be kilTd          240

He : Then on Christ's Book, borne with me still

To read from and to pray,
(I took it, fairest, in a church,

The priest being gone away,)
I swear that my whole self shall be

Thine always from this day.
And now at once give joy for all ray grief,
Lest ray soul fly, that 3s thinner than a leaf.
Ske : Now that this oath is sworn, sweet lord,

There is no need to speak :                                  250

My heart, that was so strong before,

Now feels itself grow weak.
If any of my words were harsh,

Thy pardon : I am meek
Now, and will give thee entrance presently.
It is best so, sith so it was to be.
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